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[ CHRISTIANITY A FAILORE ?

Wounded in the House of
Its Friends.

CHURCH MILLINERY CONDEMNED.

A So-Called Finality in a
Moving World.

SOME STRANGE TESTS PROPOSED.

CHURCH MILLINERY, ADORNMENTS AND PRO-
CESSIONS CONDEMNED BY LADY BLANCHE

MURPHY,

One of the best things written during this contro-
wersy on the failure of Christisnity is o union-
tion from North Conway, N. H,, written by Lady
Blanche Murphy for a Catholic paper, but which the
editor feared to publish after having put it in type.
Bhe therefore sends it to the Hemarp, It discusses
schurch millinery” and ador is with a pointed
pen. She denies the plea of poverty so frequently
put forth by Catholies and by others for them when
they want to shirk some duty and responsibility,
and shows that Catholics spend more money on gaudy
ador ts, p i &c., than would be neeiled
to carry on the legitimate work of the Church at any
tiwe or in any place,

In most Episcopalinn churches ecclesiastical taste
has been o woll enltivated by those in charge of the
details of or that these churches present
almost the ideai of a Catholic church. A very few
additions would be neoded to fit them for Catholie
worship. With Ostholics, on the contrary, in ninety-

lucre and what is called debt, but not
wiiat is su, to be meant by that word in the
Pater N . it can handly expoct a pationt

hesring. For, in troth, it seems a st sort of
conlixlcwm that while Father Lambert E left in
nml;ohy - tite president ntal.i.fn i mhil.
panies and trust companies and savings banks—
tronble being fu his special line of busi L
revervnd Father, whose entangloments grow out of
ocenpations in which he pever was su to be
ewployed, should eall st once to his aid the attention
of all his Church people thronghout Christendom.
In the meantime the right to think of this subject,
so full of interest to all men, will be clearly main-
tained.  The Humanp deserves and receives the
thanks of all its iuntelligent read who ber by
the hundred thousand, for its patience in keepiug its
columne o for its discussion. It is in this wey
doing good to its fellow meu. LEX.

18 IT AN IMPROFER QUESTION?
To tax Evrror or THE HERALD:—

Christianity can never be s failure, thongh many
so-callod Christians are trying to make it appear so,
they being, ss Christians, & failure themselves,
Your question reminds me that asking improper
questions s much easior than giving proper an-
swors, When Luther was once askéd by o haughty
mocker “what God the Almighty wus doing beforo
Ho created heaven and earth," he suswered guickly,
in his peculiar stylo, that *‘the Lord was outting
rods in a birch wood to punish such impudent
querists with."

There are unfortunately many people in onr days
who consider the Gospel as obsolete and not @it any
more for the progress of the present contury. They
are raising tismeslves far beyond It, thinking that it
ought to be improved; but those who think so, do
they know ¢ semething better to be put in the place
which Christisnity now so firmly holds? During
4,000 years the srts and seciences have progressed,
and yot wo do not know more of God than
Christ told us—that God s the most perfect
spirit and the Father of nll mankind: we
du not know of anything more sublime about tho
destination of man than whut Jesus taught ns—that
it consists of the eontinual endeavor to resemble,
more and wore, God, the Original of perfection; and
we do not know of auything more comforting about
oteruity than what Clrist has aunounced—namely,
that it {8 the hand of sslvation, gloriousness, per-
tection. rest and peace—the pluce of & just reward.
I it not strange that, if Christisnity can actuslly be
sLrpassced, it° hes not beso done in 1,800 years?
Everything human is improvable and in want of im-

0V t. In that long course of time everything

mne churches ont of a hundred, there is no diff

between the flower vases, the candlesticks, the car-
pets used in the sanctuary and those with which they
are familiar in the parlor. The statues and images
used in the majority of their chnrehes are hardly one
step removed from toys on a large scale, The trap-
pings of the altar are like those of a lady's toflet
table, those of the Blessed Virgin's altar in May, the
#gepulchre’’ on Holy Thursday, snd the higs altar

during the Forty Hours' Devotion especially. Thers
s & painful irreverence sud unfiluess in soch dis-

8.

’u;i{ghtly performed, says this writer, nothing s
more solemn and grave than Catholic ceremoninl,
and nothing i more eusy to dwart and travesty by
fancy decorstion and fancy musie. The very means
ignorantly used to enhance the beauty of thelr cere-
mopies are those that rob them of their significance,
sud of their fmpressiveness, What, for instance,
can be less ecclesinstioal than the prosence ina pro-
cession of a nnmber of girls dressed in ballroom
tashion, with wreaths of artificial flowers and colored
ribk The ce ony 1 a show, There
are some churches in England where no female is
ever allowed to take part in a procession, and no lay-
man, unless wearing o cassock and surplice. It may
be argued -that these canons of taste are arbitrary,
and theso distinctions too subtle; that the abject of
the Church is to attract outeiders, &o. Even on such
low ground as this, there is much to be said agaiust
the particular mode of satfraction nsed. To aitract
is not to pander; and these processional shows, and
anany similar devices, are o mere pundering to a sen-
sational and unhealthy public taste.

The Church should draw peoplo to her by the
gravity of her doctrine, the firm moral support she
gives in time of temptation, the trost iu God and
trocdom from earthly solicitude which should mark
her children, not by theatrical tricks apd showy de-
vices, Above all there shonld be no shams. If the
church is of wood do not paint it to look like stone,
And do not make candlesticks of wood on the altar
similate metal, nor put inferior candles in the place of
pure wax. Most sltars are ol wood, painted to imi-
tate white marble, and stuck over with moulded pro-

tions and bosses to represont earving. I an altar
a8 to be made or wood, for lnck of money to make 1t
of stone or marble, why not put the sum squsnidered
on the subsoquent painting and flimsy ornamenta-
tion into solid walnnt, ouk, even chestnut, cherry or
ine—anything that is real? Wood is quite as beau-

ul 1n its way as stone, alabaster or marble. A
table shaped altar is very beautiful, and involves
leas material thon the ordinery panoclled kind.
Our correspondent gives some prices of vest
monts hero and in England, showing thst priests
in America pay for these things st lesst three times
ss much ss are paid in England for them. ‘T'he
P style of h millinery our correspondent
Bays is dangerous, as well as insppropriste. Every

m o

a8 been improved except Christisnity, becanse it is
not humsn, but something vine. According
to Chrst's doctrine there is only one improvement
possible—that of man's inner life—which can and
shsll continually grow and increase. Everythiug on
this earth that has been and will be did pass sud will
pass sway. Even the earth itself hud to undergo
proat revolutions uud changes on its surfuce and in-
terior, and is not the sumo now it wias after coming
out of the hands of its Almighty Creator. Yet the
words of Christ did not pass away ; they did not even
grow old; they are without change or slteration—
the only thiug on earth which is not subject
to the law of trausientness, There ix no
bopk in  this world which has been so
often attacked, abused, mocked, misused wnd pro-
faned, but also pone which hus overcome so power-
fully all attucks; none from which the srrows of wit
rebounded so powcrless and ineffective and which
hns brought to shame and disgrace all weapons of
mockery, irony, frivolity snd impudence, snd none
wiich atter every dark night did rise again like the
sun only to shine more prillinntly then before ex-
cepl the Gospel of our Lord and Muster.

Either Christ or despair! Either He is the one
He says He in; and then His word is the word of
God and woe are inoxpressibly honored, blesssd and
suved througn Him; or He is not the one, and then
Christianity (8 & lie and deceit, and we may take the
Lible and throw it into the fire, pull down the
churches and curse the nsme of all names, Hut
never fear of that. May every true and good Chris-
tian live on, remaining quiet, firm and truoe in the
right Christisn belief until death—n belief which is
containing already that which science and wisdom
are pearclung in vain, The diseussions, cries snd
queries about Christisnity around us wiil neither
cndanger it nor have any dissdvanisgeous conse-
quences whatsoever, G H.

A FAILURE BECAUSE A FINALITY IN A WORLD
OF CHANGE,
To THE EprToR OF THE HERALD;—

Christisnity bas undoubtedly done some good in
the way of restraining vicious character. The awe,
reverence and honor with which it has filled o great
many of its believers have kept them from doing
the harm thst they would otherwise have done,
Probably less henroosts have been robbed in conse-
guence. But it may be doubled that the roligion
has done much to directly improve the Christian
part of the world. We have evidently reached a
stage in our development when a religion founded
on & primitive ghost theory, as the Christian religion
is, finds iteelf loning its restrainming infinence and iu-
adequate to answer the demands of the time. Chris-

S e
espoc) on the v ¥, W AD eXira

of muslin and tingel in made. The preventive u{
rangements are more imperfect in churches even
than they are in , 80 that the risk to the con-
gregation in case of fire and the inevitable couses
quence (& panic) is very serious,

CHRISTIANITY LOST IN THE CONFLICTS OF
CREEDS,
To e EDITOR OF THE HERALD :—

The grester number of the suswers to this wery
grave question which have appeared from time to
time in the Henarp have been objectionable because
they have been written ina partisan spirit. The
writers have treated the question from their own
point of view, and have all regarded certain forms of
roligious faith as Chr ity. Yet Chri ity may,
aftor all, be something not yet taught in any greed
exclusively or covered by sny existing church form.
The whole world may have so far departed from the
teachings and the life example of Christ himsolf as to
bave left Christianity without a faithful representa
tive in the pulpit or at the altar. Before it can be
said to have succeeded or to have failed one should
be able to determine what Christianity Is. May not
the pure, divine, heavenly inspirstion which began
to establish itsell in the hearts and minds of men by
a stern denuncistion of the errors of the then exist-
ing faith, which, miraculously, as it were, set aside
the vices of Judaizm, the learning of the Greeks and
the Church power of the Iomans, in its turn, have
been supplanted by the substitution of temporal
power for spiritual faith, sud the of

innity is a in its maln purpose. The exag-
gerated human "being whom Christisns believe to
have Dbeen the author of the plan to
save them had promised it to the Jews,
upon whom He looked with special favor,
He watched over them, guided their f teps and
selected them as the only people upon the face of the
earth whom He would deliver from persecution and

“THE FIGHTING ALSTONS

A CGarolina Family Whoss Members Must Al
Die With Their Boots Oa.

OLD TIME CHIVALRY.

Strange and Violent Deaths of the Alstons
Throngh Many Generations.

“COLONEL BOB" MEETS THE FATE OF HI3 RACE

, ATLANTA, Ga., March 14, 1870.

The killing of Colonsl Robert A. Alston in this
eity on last Tuesday revives tho memory of the
most famous family probably of the old-time
chivalry days—the fighting Alstons of Carolins. The
history of this audscious strain of blood is inter-
wovén with the history of those turbulent days when
gentlemen fought at the drop of a hat, and a slight
movement of the pistol inger was the snswer to all
jusult or insinoation—the close of all argument.

The Alstons were gallant men of gentle blood and
usually large fortunes, ‘They were free llvers and
utterly reckless fighters, and frequently became in-
volved in difficulties that drained the'r estates with
costa and forfeitures. Probably the best known of
them, Colonel Ben Alston, had several affairs of
lionor and w ded his antagonist every time that
he went to the field. He was an inperious, passion-
ate man, and as cool nunder fire o8 ne would bo in his
deawing room, His most notable duel was with
Hayne, whom he wounded in the knee. On one oc-

fon he was visiting in Augusta, when a gentl
mnan, mistaking him for an scquaintance, tapped him
scross the shoulders with o riding whip. Alston
wheeled as quick us lightning. The gentleman apol-
ogiged in the most ample terms, Alston took the
whip from his hands, lashed him ascross the back

one askad him to whether or not he was
mod‘u:tm for lbou-,uwu. Dr. Stewart

the ., and *while to reaa
it put hhm mto hiw holeiers drew his

ls. He jum oT his horse on the side

site Alston and fired fato him, ahhlm‘h It
ensued, in which Alston was shot twice and his
stomach so cut that his bowels Huo kiilod
Stewart, however, pouring s load of buckshot into
him atter e was prome upon the carth. He was
tuken to jail almost dead. was 8 fnmous ddler,
pae e o s et leses ths
protruding,* as wrole to &

old tunes of bis boyhood. His body servaut gained
admission to his cell sud had a coll of rope wrapped
about his body., With this he was going to try and
escape,  Su ly & mob assaul the jail, over-
powersd the Sheriff, broke in the doors and seized
Colonel Alston, He was game to the last, sud fiddled
up to the very instant he was seized, his dauntioss
tace looking full upon his assailunts. He was tum-
bied into a blauket, the ends twisted, snd he was
then hustled out of the jail. Onece out in the strect
he was thrown to the ground, still enveloped in the
blanket, and & hundred bullets were poured into his
body, Thus died the lust of the Hualifox Alstons."
They were s romarkably atbletic snd handsome
race of men, Gideon, who wus killed by Pelot,
i always eited as the hendsomest youngstor of
his day. It may be said, here that the youug Cas-
tilion who killed him was put into the navy as o
midshipman and was deowned (o the Mediterranean,
Willis Alston was & man of wonderful th, He
once khouldered a load of 500 pounds dead weight
und carried it through the streets of sparta on a bet,
His life wus & stormy one. His foud with the In-
graws, u brave and powerful tamily, was the sensa-
tion of Georgls for the thme it lasted, Ho always
carried his "f,'“"" with him, and escaped the whole
difflenlty with only oue fi shot awsy, This feud
was dramatized under the title of *The Wateh," and
#old lnrgely, Its suthors were never discoyered or
they would huve been killed, as the herocs of that
duy did not tolerste the publication of their troubles.
T'he manuseript was discoverod one moruing in the
yord of & fonrless widow, who publisbed it hoerself
and soid it, making a grest deal of money by it,

COLOKEL BROBERT A, ALSTOX,

Colonel R. A. Alston was & remarkable man. Filled
with all the chivalry, fearl and hot-l 1
nexs of his rece, ke droaded, above all other things,
meoting an oud like his ancestors. It was not foesr,
for an Alston does not know what fear is. He was
s brave o mon as eyver lived, In the army, as one of
Morgan's lieutensats, he was the most reckless and
daring of them all, He once setually had a biseuit
shot from between bis teeth, but with a laugh he
coptinued his  breakfast. He eaid to your corre-
spoudent vnee:—*"1 have a boy who Is a hot-headed
tellow hiwself, and I have taken my wife's hand in
m e many & tims snd koeo'ed with her by his bed-
side und prayed to that I might be-

ueath him a  legacy of peace and a quiet
euth,” It was his highest ambition, as he
has often said, to break the old teaditi that

PARIS AT THE THEATRE.

Barah Bernhardt---Her Fan-
cies and Caprices.

FUGITIVE AND IDOL.

Her Successes as Actress and
Sculptress.

A SKELETON IN THE BEDROOM.

Paus, March 1, 1879,

Thoe auldiences of the Puris theatres are divided
into two very distinet categorios, two classes diame-
trically opposed to esch othor—the class dirigeante
and the class dirigie—the class wilch makes reputa-
tions and the class which counseorates them. The
public of the class dirigeante is relatively restricted.
1t is composed striotly of the persons who make it
a point of being prescont at nll the fArst ropresents-
tions of new works—a public in itself sufficiently
poeuliar to justify my devoting to It an article on an-
other occusion, It excroises the functions of judge,
1 will not say of justiciary, It glorifies or 1
tho pleces aud their interpretors; its decrees carry
with them fortune or ruin; it has s hundred jour-
nals to record Its 1 and a th 1 tongues
to'circulate its fAats. Profiing by its unrestricted
power it exlibits all the caprices of tyranny. It has
8 horror of successos which are too prolonged aund
crashes its idols in less timo than it took to create
them. One evening it assists at the début of o
chanfewse of opercttas. The débutante has
but little woice; she has struggled agains
a sort of chronic 1 i OB B édienne
there is room for improvement, but she is pretiy,

‘un  Alston must die in his  boots.”  Onee
agnin, I was with him when he was going to the field
to meet Colonel E. Y. Clarke, of 8 rival newspapuer.
The chall L been issued, und he was just going

and then sald, “Now, sir, your spology i8 acgepted,*
Of courss » mesting followed. It s said that Alston
once fought s gentleman who disputetl the age of
pome wine of which Alston had been boasting,
throwing some of the wine in his face that he might
get its frul flavor.

Colonel Bob Alston csme of the family known as
the Hualifax Alstons, Their estates lay about Hali-
fax, N. C., snd they dominated that whole section
tor yeirs, They were cmormously woslthy and
travelled from one of their estates to another in al-
most regal state. They had hundreds of slaves, and
always travelled with a coach and four and a small
army of retainers. Tbe men were princely in their
habits of expense and put the “code’ above the
Bible, The women were high strung and spirited.
Mrs. Bob Alston, the grandmother of the subjeet of
this sketch, always carried her own sheets and
pillows with her when she travelled. and a case of
loaf sugar. *1 have known her,” says Colonel Tom
Howard, a connection, to put §100 on o cock Light,
with her own birds, and thon stand and watch the
struggle to the death,’" Colonel Willis Alston, known
a8 *Honest Willis Alston,” the grand uncle of Bob
Alston, fought o dozen duels in one winter, number-
less quarrels having sprung from his sssaulta on a
defsulting State tronsurer. He killed two men and
was himself frequently wounded. His favorite
weapon was an old-fashioneil “*yager,” which is a
sort of blunderbuss, earrying a double bandful of J
buck shot, and of fearful exeontion. A volume
might be filled with the bloody exploits of these two
brothers, but I shall deal dhbly ‘with the sons of
Colonel Bob Alston, who were the Iaster Alstons' im-
mediate ancestors.

AN ALSTON MUST DIE WITH RIS BOOTS ON.

014 Colonel Alston, who was himeelf killed in »
duel, had three sons—Willls, Gideon and Augustus,
Willis Alston was the father of Colonel R, A. Alston.
Each of these brothers came to his death by vio-
lence, or died, as the family tradition rans, “in his
boots." Gideon Alston, thoe first of the three to die, |
was killed in & pecull Hia b Willis
was in Nashvillo, on a lordly frolie, when he becamo
very much enamored of the lady who afterward mar-
ried Sam I 4 Misa Trimble, I beliove, Ho
paid her assiduons suit for several months, and,
while engaged in this dalliance, formed an attach-
ment for s young Spanish boy, named Pelat. This
boy waas friendless and poor and Alston adopted him,
taking him home with bhim when he left Nuahwille,

to whom he wonld give instr The p {ned
Haviour came and the Jews are not eaved. Christi-

ity, from the very stand is takes, in o inllure, It
claimn to be o finality. 1If, as it rppresents, it is the
gift of God, it must be absolutely perfect, and hencs
can admit of no improvemont. Any system that sets
out with being » fuslity must fail. In & stationsry
environment, if that were possible, the system might
snccend, but as the envir t ¢ tantly changes
such » system wof religion must ccase to be or munt
fail in its purpose to be stationary. Though Chris-
tianity has opposca every change for the r, it
has been remodelled from year to year to keep within
hailing distance of the progross of the time snd thus
proserved its existence. It is a fallure trom another
view. In spite of its intention to slways remain a

ty it ounght, by its bhigh comprehen-
mive pmw A have been the chief
canse of our presant civilizstion, That it

has always opposed every step in pro ev

studont of history knows, The part that Ilﬂllhl:;:’;
has taken in civilizstion is the conservative one—a
valuable part, indeed, but one which it sssumed not
to asmst progression, but to suppress it. While
Christianity hos boasted that it was the chief canse
of modern clvilization it has st the same time de-
nied the bonst by matutaining its own partieipation
in the progress. If » had not been for the applica-
tion of stesin to machinery, the printing press and a
th i other inventd and if Chr b

not taken root g the descondauts of the Aryan
race, we may well bolleve that it would have been

woalth in place of the disinterestednoss of poverty?
May not dogma have taken the placeof the love ot

God and the love of man? May not the introdaction
of mysticism in licu of the cloar and common senss
views of morality and integrity have choked off the

¥ vo of no ecivilizstl Take for exsmple the
Nostorian and Abyssinisn  Christisns, The Ilatler
have been Christiaus for 1600 years, and are in just
abont the same condition now that thoy were then.
Christianity is a failure because it doos not

‘It appears that there was some feeling between Pelat
and Gideon Alston; at any rate they loft the house at
night snd went into the yard for the purpose of
spractising with their pistols.” Gideon was then a
college boy, having just turned sophomore in the
State University., In a fow moments after he left the
house with Pelst he was found in the yard, with o
pistol bullet throngh his brain, Pelat said that he
had shot himrell sccidentally, and this 1s all that was
ever known of the matter.
i A FLORIDA TRAGEDY.

And pow comes one of the most remarkable trage-
dies in the history of this section wo full of tragedies,
There was living in Florida, then a primitive region.
young Leigh Reed, s man of great ability, gentlonesa
and courage. Ho was almost idolized by the peopl

1

of that State for his gallant services in the flerce

to take tho midnight train. Suddealy, he turned to
& dark wall, and, leaning his head on bis band, prayed
aloud that tod might spare him the death his people
had died, and allow him to live in pesce til u quiet
deatl conld clnim him. He never eved, however,
that this would be grunted him, 1tmade him gloomy
to talk of it, but to his frisnds he would say that he
knew his destiny wnas to *‘die the Alston death,” He
evin had & superstition tnst 8 cortain man was going
to kill him. There had never heen sny trouble
between tuem, but Alston always said, *That man is
my fate.” The man was his d, and never became
suything else, Dospite these gloomy thoughts Alston
was 0 devont belisver in the code. After he had
joined tie Church he still sdhered to his belief. *It
is o poacomsker,” he said, In South Cavolina, where
the code stood sbove the Btate law, there never
was 80 quict and decorous & community. In
Charleston counuty there was mnot & murder in
eightesn years, sud the files of the Charleston Courier
tor nearly twenty-five years do not show the use of
the word *“liar’ or *“scoundrel” or any similar
epithets & single tima. Thers were no street fights
or rows and 1o assasainations. A high codeof honor
was established, vnd it made even cowards brave
nmen. to tell of o Curolins judge (M,
Pottigrew), who, having two men before him for try-
ing to fight a duel, said:—“Gentlemen, it will take
me an hour to write out these warrants. Iu the
meantime there is o stoamer st my wharf that can
take you out of my jurisdiction, so that you can
eomplete your work befors I conld hold youn.”
Colouel Alston never fought o duel himself, though
he issued sud accepted several challenges, The con-
sorvative spirit of those latter days almost always
seitles these matters without the exchange of shots,
While Alston wonld have died befors he' would
havestubmitted to adisk 1l ise, Lkuow
what stubborn heroism It required to carry him
into an aftair of honor. He shrunk with
horror from such test, His whole life was overshad-
owed by the memory of his ancestors and their bloody
ends. He was ar authority on matters of
the code, and was ususlly called into sll pr t

He used

d ly pretty, fair, dolicate, with caressing
blue eyes snd o, mouth beaming with the sweetest of
smiles, She might be taken for u portrait by

woman who wore the tight Atting dresses, the charm-
ing style of which has bocome 80 ge|
A FANTASTIC EXINTENCE.
Although she was slready in possession of a fair
lhl)uuui nrhwm :u&:ym ““‘j.,‘f:“:}‘" e;onltun:
wl% uodnon
which sho m wu-tnl:u-d ‘lwl‘mlf- :"::' in the
evonlng she half au hour to spare
in I:I’uumln the neighborbood of the tm
with the rivewrs of the Quartier Latin, Those who
loved her regretted to
Boliemian instinets. One day GefTroy, the eminent
comoedinn and ex-sociotairs of the Comedie Fran.
» who was then fulfilling an eng tat the
Moeon, sald to her in a tone, “What & de
plorable sort of life yon are leading; you, who sre an
intelligent woman and who has such a fino future
betore you." ‘“‘Héfas! mon cher am,' she replied;
“no one 48 more koenly alive to the fact
than 1 am, Bat I am dying of emaui
The theatre is not suffiowent to fill my existence.
What son I todo ¥ “Work more und employ yonr
loisure fn » munner worthy of yon; reud good books;
give yourself occuipation, Just look st m,
case, I have wways painted. That has susta
sided and st times often consoled me.” “You are
right,” replied Ssral, I will try.” And sho de-
seended to the foyer of the artists,  There she found
a sculptor—a friend of the establishmeut, 5 man of
groat iulent, who Lappened just at the moment to be
#peaking cothusisstionlly of his art. Sarab listened
to him attentively, then she suddenly left the foyer
and returned to her d ing room. *Cl g
she ocallsl out to her , an sho en-
tered the room. "Qui.ck! Go and buy me
gome modelling elay!” And during the whole
g i ey S s

@ ng she app § and

ling tho elay with ns much earnestuess us inoxpoe
rience. From that time out she modelled [novs-
santly—at first, of course, very badly, then better
and ter, thanks to the sdvice of the artists who
caue to see ler, Aund now she oxhibits st the Salon
groups, statues and busts, before which there is sl-
wuys ucrowd.

DERNHARDT R INTELLECTUAL COURT.

Mlle. Bernhardt quitted the Odéon in pretty much
the same msnuer a8 she bad loit the Gymunase, sud-
deuly and without uotice, to retutn to the Comédie
Frangaise, no longer ss the young lanrveste of the
Uouservatoire, bus as an artist upon whom the
directi wus justified in tounding great hopea,
Thise hopes she has realized.  Her success st the
Frangaiso hus been an affulr of progressive stages, but
it is now a8 complote s it is possible for it to be,
Sinee Kachel, to whom her admirers, blinded by theie
eythusiasm, too often cowpare hoer, no female artis
has ever vecuplsd st that theatre s position to be
compared to hers. There his consequently been
formed sround her s veritabie eourt, composed of
men, young smd old, bandsome end plein, but every
ons of them intellectual, for Sarah has an insur-
mouutable horror, of fools, und no consideration, no
nuestion of l.nwr:h, can induce her hu! tolerate the

lomasge or oven the presence s imbe-
eile, no motter what masy be his rank,
Around her ure to be found mssembled peo-

ple of almost every class and profession—fnsnciers,
writers, vaudevillists, artists, politicians, Even
dipl toid in this little cenacle of

Greuze issuing from its frame, Every ono ndmit

that she I8 charming. *How droll her gestures are,"
you hear om every side. ‘“How comirally sho walks
and bends her body forward like a marionette. The
volce, even thongh rather voilée, is far from being
disagreeable.” ¥rom one day to the nest she be-
comes celebrated, She is the diva, la disense a la
mode, Bhe is féted everywhere and overwhelmed with
bouguets. The reporters publish her blography and
tho illustrated journals her portrait. This lusts for
two or three years, at the end of which time the star
begins to pale and to fade out in the Parisian firma-
ment; the of her scti palls. All that
uppeared charming st first now appears totally di-
vested of charma. People's oyes are closed to the
artist's qualitiss in order that they may see only her
defects, The public of the class dirigde ncts as
chorus. It is strong in number, but it never uses
the strength which it thus possesscs, It does not
care to ifest its independ ; It admires what
it is told to admire; it goes where it Is told to go; it
is but s reflection, an echo, When the idol is broken
it does not trouble itself even to collect the picces,

3 MLLE. BARAN BERNHARDT.

An artist who has admirably apprecistod the dan-
gors of these sudden caprices of the public taste is
Mlle. Sarah Bernhardt. Sho knowa that her indis-
putable value does not protect her against them, for
the taste for s particular artist soon changes into
lasgitude, and to guard against the fancies of the
public Mlle, Bernhardt has b mage f
than her audicoces. Sho exhibits herself daily under
s new form. She is not merely an sotress but a

affairs. While he was tenaclous of the hormr of his
principals, he never stickled tog, tochnicalitios, and
usnally succeeded in adjusting the differences. Only
once was he 1inn futal ting. He attended
young Mctraw, of Charleston, and loaded the pistol
that Tabor, There had appeared {n the
Charleston Mercury o communication asssiling Judge
MeGraw, signed with o nom de plume,

soulp a painter, o writer, a poet and an sero-

naut. The consequence is that we hear of
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friends, sdmirers snd lovers, Mlle. Bernhardt in-
habits, in one of the new quarters of Paris, the Ave-
nue de Villiers, at a short distance from the Pure de
Neuilly, s besutiful lttle hotel which she had buill
tor her. Her time for reception s geuerally in the
atternoon, lu the morning when the woathor is fine
she rides ont on horseback, after which she attends
the rohearsals at the theitre. When the rehearsals
do not itate her p sho attires Lernelf
in & male cost of white 1l 1, which fts her to
pertection, and witheut interrupting her work of
modelling she herself thie door of her studio ta
vigitors, This studio 15 one of the hsndsomest in
Paris, It is not werely the largest apartment of hea
honse, but it may be_called the hotel itself, for ull
the other , boudolr, dining room, pelit salon,
bedrooms, merely radiste trom it, and are 1n & cas-
ure sacrificed to 1t.  Thers the mistress of the houss
aconiunlastes Oriental stulfs, costly carpets, Chinesa
and Jupanese curiosities, old bitelots and rare books,
A superb palm tree is planted in a monu-
men cloisonné & vast chimney
plece to be seen
& portrait of Mile. Bernhardt, life mize. On every

# the sttention of the visitor is attracted by marble
statitettes :in& c::z busts under gluss shades. A wide

to within & couple
of metres ot the ceiling., It leads to asmall door,
over

which grimsees tho antigue tragic mask. Ocos
liy, when indisposed or fatigued, Mlie. Bern-
hardt receives her visitors in bed. Lherofore, all her
iriends are familisr with the bedroom, where the
artist's eccentricities bave allowed themselves full
fling. The walls are covored with black damask, the
bedl is black, the furniture is all b.ack. It wauis only
a fow church tapers to convert the room into &
chupelle ardente,
A WOMAN'S STRANGE FANCIES,

In one voruer, close to an enormous Peycho draped
with bisck velvet, stands o magunificent malo skele-
ton. This skeleton, which leans toward the glass na
it admiring itself iuit, is not exsctly calenlsted o
inspi plo w1 1 ul feelings, Luton thal
point Mile. Bernhardt has her own peculiar ideas.
‘The sight of Lazarus—thst is the name she gives to

but her multifarious talents. Of all the aotresses of
Paris sbe is tho one whose noisy as well as brilliant
raputation seems to be the most solidly establishod.
There {8 even in my opinion & great deal of exag-

the usual ghmucu of demanding the name of the
suthor of the offensive article, Alston demanded for
MeGraw satisfaction of Tabor and his two editorisl
nesocintes, holding that the gravamen of the offunce
was in the publicstion. The name of the suthor was
offered and miqu. Tabor then announced himself

geration in the worship of which she ia the object.
Seductive as she is, great as is her talent, the artiat
is certainly not equal to her roputation. Tall, thin
and straight snd exhibiting none of the plumpness

Tabor firat, The parties

p 7 L Alston
the taree editors, naming !
went to the tield, At the second shot Tabor jumped

d and

of the w fair in plexion, with a th fall
hall 1| ofp i 1 lips, s hooked nose, and eyes with
wonderful exp i Sarah Bernhardt is »

h iu the fnllest sense of the word. She shods

straght into the air, foll upon his back, shi
od. MeGrow was unhurt, and the affair stopped
there.

HIR MEETING,
Alston had besn in many pal en-
conutoers, but never had been serioualy hurt., 1t was

harder for him to take an insinuation of insult than
for almost nuy one else; but he always repressed his
unger, and, it possibl fded trouble. He wns &
fine talker, & genial gentleman, of winning sddress,
sud those saved him from many diticulties that his
unpetiuosity would have led him into, His favorite
muxim, however, was the waying of Sir Boyle
Konch, *The bent way to avoid danger 18 to wmeet it
plumply!" and his ean oiten sufficsd where
extemporizing would have (siled. In the trouble
that led to his death, after ho hud been sent off by
Cox to arm himself, hin first impulse was to get a
double barrelled shotgun and go and look Cox up
and kill him. He was thoroughly sequainted with
the violont habits of his encimy and know best how
to meet them, was  dissusded from this
course, however, by Governor Colguitt and
others. He was very much depressed at the ides
that Cox was hunting him down, and seemed
to have s premonition of what was coming. He saud,
throwing himsell into a chair in the Troasurer's of-
| tice, "llulwlnlhlﬁwkmwthulmhdo&:l‘ng
you and that you bave got to kill him or bo ki i g

Indian wars, having by his wkill and fearl sav-
eral times saved the little colony from destr by
the Seminoles and their allies, A story is told of him
ihat will {llustrate bis charsctor and at the same
time show how dolicate waa the sense of personal
honor ot that time. General Roed was a political op-
ponent of Governor Call’s son and at the same timo
his personal friend, FPolitical feeling ran very high,
and on election day a Mr. White made somo refloe-
tions upon the integrity of Governor Caull. HReed st

p_luh what 1t would if it were of divine origin, as it

growth of the true plant?

The Listory of tue humaon race for the past 1,500
yoars is filiod with the bitter hatred, the internecine
quarrels and thoe furious seal with whleh monkind
dispited abont the proper form in which » great Su-

reme Being is 19 be worshipped. The lHbraries of
;Iﬂl. Berlin, Vienna and the citien of Italy groan
under the welgnt of the ponderons tolios abont mst-
ters now aliwost obsolete  connectod with what is
still called Christinnity,  But have all these things
about which, over, the so-called Christinn world
18 still ot war, with the pen, pulpit and press for ils
weapons ani batile fiolis, suything really to do with
Christianity?  These things are mportant to the
welfare of sects,  They are vitally essential to the
maintensncs of the worldly power of churehes amd
tabernacion.  They must be kept up to provide
money to pay the salaries of priests, pastors, organ-
ints and descons.  They are needinl, perhaps, o se.
cure the orvamentation of cities by handsome church
edifices and enthedrals,  But has not Chrlatianity toe
& lonyg time been wounded fu the house of its own
fricnds?

A grost deal of learning hns boen and still is ex-
pended on the attempt to prove, or disprove, the
small and anlmportant mirscies naeeated in the Old
and New Testaments, In the meantime the great
miracle of Christisnity itself, its growth awd expan-
siton from such s seomingly humbie origin remains
undeniable and indisputable, And to that one might
be inclined to sdd the contempl o ther great
miracle—to wit, that any vestige of Christianity re-
mains st all after tho sssanlis made npon it, vot by

to be. lustosd of finding & ready acceptancn
it in having o hard Aght wlthn‘thu increasing ingel-
ligonoe of the wored, and the ngmber of ite
behiovern, relative to the rnpum.lnn. in on the do-
erease, Its mirsionary work is a failure. The heathen
converts have o most material coneeption of the re-
Hgion, snd are not benelited by it except as it brings
them in contact with more intelligent people. It |
remembor the figures corroetly, it takes about $600
to teach an African savage to belidve tn s ltersl over-
lnsting hell, It is a growing belier smong thinking
and wopraudiced people that any religion that i«
based on an atonemont must prove & fadlure. 1t may
e its carly stages be of great service in eo-ordinating
antagonistic tribes, but eventually its supernstural-
iw will be lts ruin. G, K. H.

ROME DIFFICULT INTERVIEWING PROPOSED,
To tak Eprron or THE HERALD ;—

Christianity Is not merely b namoe, it is a vital prin.
ciple in the soul, placed there in a superostural way ;
§t supersedes the natural in all things. It is free
grace bonght with a groat price; too groat to be pur.
clissed by anything thet man can do,  All ho has to
do is to accept it on the conditions offered, It waa
bought by the sacritielal death of its Fonnder. 1t in

the only true remedy tor sin, of which all mankind
have boen partakers. Its congregated nuwmbers who
beliove and scoept are the holy catholic chureh of
Christ militant on earth, snd in heaven the church

hant. These are indisputablo facts; not pri-

those whio hisve been denouncsd from the pulpits and
colleges, but by those who stand in the pulpits and
jecture from the college ¢haips—well known snod ace
knowledged hypoerites, men Jike the Scribes and
Pharisess of old, Evon it your zealous contribntors
on tis theme were 1o succesd In proving, to their
own ontire satistaction, that no soul could be saved
without the tnil lmmersion of the body in eold wa-
tor, or that Henry VUL, pever wonld have made a
Frowstant country of England (8 he hut been allowed
o carry out his matrimonisl views sonewhst as
King David before him, or that the adoration of the
Virgin chosen by the Almighty to be overshadowed
mad madde the mother of Bimeoll in sanother form
wits 8 heathenigh idolatry, or that the emphsbie
declaration of the Son of Man that “the Fathor is
groester than Me'' meant just the  roverse, or that to
question whethor the workd was really  made in sig
Aular |I.|y. of twenty-dour hoors each, tho sun
fisel?! pot haviog veen made  until  the  third
day, is an evidenos of shocking scopticism; or that to
beliove that the sun appearcd o stand s0ll npon
Gideon maken it nocessary to belleve that the carth
stoppad turning on its Axis —evon if nll these bocame
asivma, it would do nothing toward solving your
great (uestion.

For, to repeat It, W order to know whether
Chiristtanity Lan fadled to improve the condition of
o human race, it Is Arst necessary to i X
Christlanity dne And outil that poiut
thore always has been such s diflerenes of opinion,
phiall begin bo be settied, in practice sl ot in torm,

uestion must rensin unanswercd, True {tis
that i one Cliristion soet cluiming that all the
rent of the world must ask no questions and como

Blindfold into their enclosure snd then all will be

fized, But Just now, a8 It seems o hnve o great
i pracilosl guestion on its mind, growing out of :uh,

vislae or personal opinion. Thonsands on enrth snd
in heaven bear testimmony, John, the divine roveln-
tor, hus left us the written testimony. Hevelation
wil., 9, 18, 14, The Jowish nation fatled ae a power,
aivil and ceclosiastical, beeause they rejected Christ,
the Saviour of the world. A\ fallure! None but bhe
who has never felt the groat power of this Llessed
Christianity conld evir even think it s failure.

Were it possible to interview all ahe anclent
wourthilex who have aceopted this salvation promised
to Adum, trom martyrad Aba to Nosh, fron, Noal to
Abrabnm, from Abralnm to Moses, from M oses to
David, and so on down the suecesding ages to Cnrist
anid the Christian era, thole verdiot wonld bo vietory
over #in and death throngh our Lord and Saviour
Jestin Chirist, ALK

West PIILADELPRIA,

A FUTURE STATE AN A TEST,
Ponrsase, Aarch 12, 1879,
To e Eprron of THE ILiato i —

Will any of your numerous contributors on *Is
Christianity a Failure?” plesse inform mo whether
or not the Bible is to be believed wholly? 1 am in-
ducod to ask thin question because I have foumd so
much eontradiction In . To prove my assortion
permit me to quote a few chaplers and verses from
the Bible, By pernsing the following verses you will
woe that bn some places It Eponks of o luture workd,
in othars it utterly donlos the existonce of any
future  whatever (—Psalms, xlix., 12, 90; vi, 6;
Ixaavidl, 1o, 11, m;‘a.-:v.. J'l.ml'k'ul:mi:alh:l. llli'.]: ::,
19, 20,21 Ix., 6, 10, Job, iv., 20; vid,, ¥ xiv, ’
12, 14, Joho, Tiv, EaQUETICO,

onecoe chinllenged him for a duel. The men went, were

both dosp Yy W dod wnd ‘beb 1 with groat
nllilﬂll'.,'l;. fighting, 1 believe, with bowie knives, their
Inft hands being steapped together. Somo time after-
ward Reed became involved lna diffioulty with the
Alstons, I give the story s it was given me by
Colonel R, A, Alston himself, He sald that an articlo
apieared in s pewspaper peflecting on Governor
Call, Colonel Angustus Alston, who wos the leader
of the Call faction, demanded the name of the author,
He was furnished with the name of General Resd, who
wan the loader of the uprmtl.u fuction. He
at vneo challsnged General Rovd, and & woeling was

ranged.  The weay loated were “yagers,"’
this deadly weapon being, ss I have sawd, o 1avorite
with the Alstons.  Colonel Alston was attended by
Mr, Konon, his brother-in-law. At the word *OUne’
Colonel Alston's gun exploded, it beling halr-trig-
gered. The contents were discharged futo the alr,
Gioneral Reed, flmdlug with deliberation, fired, and
Colopal Alston dropped dead in his tracks, Hin sis-
ter, & most spard woman, was nearly erazod at the
pews of his death, She secured the lead that bad
killed him, and with bher own bands she moulded (¢
into bullets and sent thom to her brothor, Willis
Alston (the father of R, A. Alston), and fmplored him
to come and avenge the denth of his brother. She
wrote that he had been murdersd, and the Alstons
ndborad to this belief, slthough tho genernl siste-
mont is that the meoting was n tair one, Gouoral Reed
using only lds just Fight in Aring atter the explosion
of Alston’s “yager." At any rate it was very well un-

d of going off to arm himself he went juto &
rostaursnt to get some dinner, Ho ate hoartily, but
wan very much worried, At length he was persusded
to take a pistol, ﬁtﬂu one that he never scen
betore, a self-cocking wix-shooter. When he entered
the Treasurer's office he secmod relieved to think he
had found s retrost {rom the trouble. No sort of
personsl fear moved him, but the ides of bloodshod
seemed to slcken him. When he saw Cox enter and
half draw his pistol at & man evidently mistaken for
him he seemed to know that his time cotne, He
grew a shade paler and bhis fuce hardened and grew
stern, Hin first word, though, was an appeal, *I
am pot golng to have sny difienlty with vou,” he
said; “youn must let me alone” Cox still per-
sinted, however, smwmliuwlu all the time. At
lu'lrlh. when ho steppod k and closed the deor
osnd said, 1 will lorce you, sir,” he seemed o give
up all hope. Captain Jolin Novius, his friend, who
wit da it ali, d i the sconeos that fol-
loweil :—*Colonel rose quiot and enlm, just lke
he was going to mako & speech, There was nota
tromor about him. CAll right,” ho says, ‘we'll have
it out right bere. Are you srmed? Witk that he
drew his pistol. Cox's wos alrendy out. I threw
mysolt botwoon thom and suid, *No you don't, gontie-
men!"  Colopel Bob  thrust his  hand over my
shonlder aped fired, striking Cox in the mouth, At
the e time Cox fired and the ball went through
my whiskears, Thetr hands y erossed as they fired.
1 wtlil held them apart, Thoy fived agsin by we, and
1then turned thom loose. Cox was junipi aaiel
dodging around, but Colonel Bob never moved, Heo
stood stealght as o statue, Aftor he hd shot his
fourth shot he turnod his face to me amd smiled
that peculiar smilo he hes, As he turned he pulled
trigyer again and his pistol snapped.  Then Cox fired
mgwin, nud | saw & red spot ooze out in Colonel
Bob's temple. Cox was ing to cock his pistol
ogain when I jumped in threw him back, cateh-
img Colopel Bob, Hoe sank i my wrms, When I
turned Cox was sitting Lo o chair spitting blood, with
his pistol on a table. He said, I sm o dend mon.'
1 eut Colonel Bob's shirt open.” State Treasurer
Raynor says that Alston put both his hauds on
Cox's broast, and safd, “Ed, for dod's sake, lot us
hlIVI no difenlty, I don’t want to kil you; you

derstood that Willls Alston would seek revenge for
his brother's death, ss the family for pengeati hnidl
maade one of all their quarrels, The fivst meeting be-
twoen Alston and was dramatic, The Legislu-
tare hnd  just met, and Keed had been eleoted
Speaker, He was a {urnn man, of exeeptional er
and podml-rnjr. sudd his e promised to be brilliant
and ustrjons. He had  invited Dbis  friends
fo  the usual legislative wsupper, and the
banqguet was in progress, overything going merrily
anud well, Baddenly s tall figure, muflied in s swing-
ing elonk and with & slonch hat drawn down over
the faoe, stalked through the open door. Without a
word it msde tor the hesd of the table, whers General
Towd was  sitting. Iostantly cries of “Alston!
Alston!” arose and run down the table, At these
crioa the cloak was thrown back sod Alston wis
recognized.  Heod rose from his sest, sud, whipping
8 pistol out of s pocket, levelled it at lis lant
nod fred. The ball steack Alston in his aplifted
Tand, oarrying away two fingors.  This did not stop
I, but brandishing & bowie kinfe, ho closed on
ook, Botore the men conld be parted Bood was out
preity severaly, sud Alston, L bebove, wounded again.
Alston wis  takon from the room, sod for some
months pothing more was bheard of the msttor, One
day General Beod was walking down the streets of
Tullabassoe when fe was ired upon by Colonel Alston,
The coutents of one barrel of a shotgiu was ponred
into his shonlder, aud ns e tirued W coniront lis
pesidlant the other lond went into his heart, Ho tell
and died,  Colonel Alston's friends say that he had
pivim Need potlee that be iotendesd to kill him on

slglit,
KILLED BY A MOB,

Willis Alston wont to Lexas, whers lie lived for
some time, He sottled nesr Brazoris, Thero was &
Die, Btowart, who for somo or othier, il
the matter of tho leed killing and nsed romnrks do-
ropatory to Alston. Alston hearlng ot it wrote the
refuarks down, and weobing Ltowart om the vrsirie

ldn't want to kill me."” P
THE ALHTUN DESTINY.
Alston had s peculisrly winuing sod handsome
face, aud o semi-nilitary manper. He stood ke a
statue while b ng, bin hand face sot and
storn, witt the old Alston fire blazing from his eyes,
turning his erect figure by mbdtary halt wheels
to present his side siwasys to Lis shilling enemy.
Atter he had been  shot dowa  Mr. .l'.d Mor-
eer, who knew of his forebodipgs abont dying
with ha boots  on, sald, *“He shall not
dio in s boots, by God!™ and tenderly
took them off. *“Tho séeme bt the death bedsigo
wos aflocting in the extrome, Only the most Intimste
frfents and the lsnily wers admitted, s toros of po-.
lieo boating back the host that surged sgainst tho
doors,  As It wis evidont that he must die in » few
woments Mrs, Alston wked Governor Colguitt, who
wis kuoeling by the bedside and who wis devotodly
attached to the dyimg man, o pray. With s volce
broken with emotion, holding Alston's hand, the
Governor prayesd sloud, while every hewd in the
room was bowed and every eye stroamod with tears.
And thits without o shudder, with bacdly s moan,
Jois fueo pescotul and belf sodling, he died,  In lis
bed, bis wito and friends about him, prayers golug
to God with his fleoting soul, and only the ghastly
Blue-red hole i Iis temple to tell that the old Alston
destiny hd overtaken hiin aud thet o lad left the
old Alston Leritage to his son,
Ho lenves two brothoers: one s pr Alnbam-
inn wod the other Uving on his plecesboth most ex-
oellout gentlemen, Ho Jeoaves n wite and four ehil-

dren—a devoted and sdmirable family, They have
# foe plantation; but the noble ooty of
Colonel Alston's lite leavas 11ttle vlse. 1o was & trus

wan, & gallant friond, & fising ststesman. The whole
eity and thonsmnds of frionds throughout the Union
wionurn lis denth,  Cox 8 gotting buster; but will be
sumt bo Jail o awalb his trial,

. h,

around her an oof i parable attrac-
tion. Bhe not merely knows how to draw people
withiin the circle of her fascinations, but to hold
them there. Born of a Dutch mother and of Jewiah
origin, she combines with the semi-maseuline energy

the akelot suggosts to her no sluumi:'hnnghu,
for the idea of death has no terrors for her. Quite
the con . A good deal has been suld about a
coffin  lined with white satin in which she
occasionally passes the This coffin
really exists, only &
Mlla, Beﬁudt actu
photograp! as u corpse.
trostloes for the jion snd
tapers,
sistors and little 4 e

in an sttitude of grief, ss alvo s fow

hotogra)
rriondaw affected to be sobbing. ‘Ihe lel’n ::E

this mortuary pholog;n h will bo given to a few
mate Lriends ouly. Hl:uﬂ.ltn rfu those rtrnE
tancies are not all due to & desire on the part ot
Beruhardt to keep public enriosity on the streich,
Some of them are atcr ble to s seri infirm
of health, At tiines thoe energy of the artist is domi-
nated by this cause. I'be fainting fits of Sarsh Bern-
hardt hiave boug legendiary st the theatre. There is
always sn nucertsinty asto her being able to piay out
& réle. It happens to her but too trequently to faing
in the middl Lant year, duriug s
weamod to b

sabi

of the children of the North the Bohemian instinct
and the vagabond h of the 8 race. Her
voice is one of the gentlest and most carcasing that
it is possible to hear. A eritic sald of her, “She re-
cites verses just as the nightingale sings. She is her-
self the muse of poetry."”

oK N'EST PAR MALIN."

Educated in o convent at Versailles, she entertained
for a birief period the idea of becoming s nun. But
after a littlo reflection she arrived st the couclusion
that she was not ealoulated for s contomplative life.
*Then,” she said to herself, I will be an actress.”
And sho began by giving to her name of Boroard, a
rather one, an origl by sdding to
it sn “h" apd s **t.” From Betrnard she consequently
became Bernhardt, after which aho entered the Con-
servatoire. She could never obtain s first prize therl,
The year of her first examination a first prize was

el

of & per

rep of tﬁ “Etrangere,” it er
that she received lesa appluuss than. usual. In the
third act, in which her monologue is l;:km.
she got vexed, lost her hoad, got confused in her re-
cita.ion and ended by baving & nervous attuck. Bhe
returned to Ler dressing room and insisted upon re-
turning home, whicn sho did. It became necessary
to wend for the Commissury of Police, who made &
tormal nots of the depsrture of Mile. Bernharde, and

s heavy fine was imposed on her, which she
will probably never pay. Atthe theatre all are agreed
that the fecling wiich sle inspires is that of fesr.

ive nature sud iree in her lauguage,
she isn not a 33.” to shrink trom publicity of auy
kind, She srrives at the armed with &
small walking cane, the flourishes of which becoms
more or less sccentustod, according to the character
of the observations of the author of the piece or of
the alrugwr. The ls:.t;’r eol:ld'ngeumhblmm hg
seif to the menacing adjuuct o
is ususily escorted to the performances by her full
staff of triends, The one carries her gloves, the
other bher fan, o third raises the train of her costume,
s tourth presents her with a smsll pocket mirror.

given to Mlle. Lloyd, now a rather ob
monnaire of the same Comadio Frangaise of which
Barah Beruhardt is one of the pillars,

“Ce n'est pus malw,"” exclaimed Barah, when the
jury had announced their decision; “she ged
to make herself agreeable to all the members of the
Jury.”

8¢ er w'ext pas malin,' retorted Mille. Lloyd, “why
a1l you not do the samo®"*

Nevertheless the jury of the conservatoire has ron-
derad a verdiet which the public of the time hastened
to confirm, Mlle. Sarah Bernhardt made her début
ot the Thédtre Frangais on the same evening as Mlle,
Lioyd, She bhad no success there, while her rival was
loudly applaudod. Mile. Bernhardt remained but a
ahort time in the Rao Richelien and scceplod an en-
L t at the Oy Dat abe had searcely
enterod thern beforo she distinguished he rself by her
manner of quitting . One evening just as the ploce
was about to commence the director received o de-
spateh couched in the following briel torms:—

Tant pis, Jo pars cn Espagne.
- BARAH BERNHARDT,

Hayppily at this period the fugitive belonged to o
class that it was casy to replace. The director did
not even think of elaiming from her the penslty of
10,000 francs stipulated in her engagoment.

HER VILST BUCCEBSES,

Hhe retarned from Spain, ptod an engag
at tho Porte St Martin, where sho played and sang
in fairy pleces of whieh nobody now preserves
suy recolicction. Then, witbout any other transi-
tion, she wont and proposed horself as o tragodienno
at the Odeon. That theatre was st the time controllml

by two assoclate directors, MM, Duquesnel & Do
Ufllll" The first, ﬁmlln&hﬁ Interesting sod nun-
ecommon, engaged her without even counulting his
wer, M. de Chilly saw her for the fest time on
m evening of Ler début at the second Thébtre
Frangaino,
Whst! be exelatmed, in that the tragédienne that

they wock to impose on me? Why, shie in no woman;
sl is merely o of bonos,™
This director had » borror of thin women ; embon-

point was with him one of the highest of qualition,
wud 1t frequenily uappened to him during bis long
career 1o jnidge of the talent of actresses by their
phﬁumﬁ wulght,

s partner, M. Daguesnel, defenden her,

“Hhe fn thin, no dounbt,"” he said, “buat never mind
that; she has the stufl in her, all the saie,""

The young teagidienne rematned ot the Odéon, Tt
was there that she formod herself; it was thore that
wlie hud her frst sicoess,  Her thinoess, even, widel
bl proved so displeasing to M, de Chilly, nelped
her wonderfully in the “Passant,' where slie played
& travestiod part #0 well us to be really taken for s
boy® She bas, therofors, never done suything to pat
flonh on her butes—quite the contrary, And since
whio mnde her dest appescance st the Odeon she lins
nevor ceasod to row thinner, nor will sho over ceaso
to do o until her wpirit abandous (ks osspons on-
velope,  As 1o the numberiess  plesksutrion  of
which her extreme mongroness s daily the objeot,
whe I8 herself the fiest  to  augh st them.
Hoe often eoven invents them  and  sends
thom to  the newspapers. “They began by
suying that 1 was thin,” she ia in the halnt of ob-
werving: It was only after that that they sald T had
talon® If I had boon fat they probably would nover
have made the discovery.” Far trom secking to con<
conl ber thinness by the aetifices of the tollet, which

would decoive uo vue, she was the Orst

pen- g her app on the she takes
with her a few pleces of ice, which she wa to molt

in her moul Thin 18 intended as a tion
subject.

;'hun:l the spitting of blood to which she
o sttributes the saine virtue to champagne, and
never driuks any other wine,

A CHARACTERINTIC ADVENTURRE.

The columns of the Nxw Youx Henauo would not
puftice in space were I to reconnt iu detail the life,
the eaprices, the passions snd the weakucases of this
strauge creature, who s st times a groat tragédionne,
always u great artist and of incowmp
seductiveness, 1must not omit to relate w you in
this connoction a clinrncteristic adventure of which
dlle, Berabardt was tho heroine and which will serve
to complote her portesit, lo oceurred in the Pyre-
nees, sarah had gone to pass & season at
e Bigorre, Bhe saw but few people, In one ol her
excnrsions she inot s superb looking monk, still
young, whom she maunaged to engage in conversa-
thou, undor the protext of nsking bor way, The monk
wan not merely s holy man, but a man distingnisbed
in manners, Mghly intormed aud olocllmm in his
mode of exp ing h If. Ho pl the
who, on her side, intorestsd him by ber wit and
originality of bmuﬁi The two often met in the
}‘l‘lclumque places which they mutually frequonted,

bey abaudoted themselves to long conversations, in
which seience, aet, litersture and philosophy wore
alternately discussod. But ono day they spoke of the
dangers of the theat Mllo. ¥ liardt was s
to fiud that the monk had undertaken to convers
her. In on i t o diabolical but feminino ldes
struck hor, Hiw dotermined in turn to ovil this
monk who sought to turn her to . nho m
poseid 1o all the exhortations of the holy man all
r of her coquetry and udwlim He
resisted for & long tine, but finally sucoumbed and
asked hor for i rendezvous anywheroe but in the open
air, This rendegvous was o take

s t perchod on &
o'clock In the morning.
the hut was uuocoupied. 1
his app , and the p w
to the actross had all taken thelr doparturs
to promise. She passad an hour waiting.
ondl of that time the door of the hut oponed slow
and Narah pesceivod on the threshold suother mo
wtill graver, still more majestic, still handsomor than
hitn tht she knew.

] pi the superior of the convent that yon want
to profane, tuy ehild,” sald the newcomor with
unetion.

Sarah shrank back torrified,

“Ho that you sro walting for will not eome,” con-
tinuod the monk. i

“Why

ofle in dead.”

wOn that day,” sdds Mile. Bernhardt whenover
sho relstes the story, *il seemed 10 mo that 1 was
playing the last sot of the ‘Favoria,' "

CUSTOM HOUSE AFFAIRS.

Colledtor Morritt rocelved the following fignres
from the Auditor, showing the suins of dutios col

lm'ﬁﬂl duriug the month of February, 187 and
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The change fo the hosd of the Eighth or Fuabiln
Btore divislon hae boen crdered by the Collee or, o
Ko into effoct to-moreow —ColomeWilliam A, Joues,
rocenily sppointed Deputy CollecTor an o Fotiinls
from spocial deputy waval  ofoer, 10 slocond
Colonel Knox. MeAfeo will reliove Mr. sanino A
Blatehford, who i transformed to the rotuiio,

In tho Seigure Burean tho tollowing contratinnid
eaptured on board of the Havana stesm r s
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